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Had I the sl:lll to please thee
And stocks and bonds and
I then might dare to woo thee,
And offer thee my name:

But since 1 am a poor lad,
And you a lady great,

I still must go my own way,
And learn to honor fate.

Thy lot is far above me,
In beauty’s ranks to shine;
To dazzle in the shimmer
Of jewels, light and wine;
To reap the songs of poets,
To win a prince's heart,
To raise the welcome plaudits
In no ignoble part.

“Tis mine to follow labor,
From rise to set of sun:
To see the goal forever
Of no ambition won;
To look upon thee passing,
Asthose who dream bright dreams,
And find when they awaken
But icy fields and streams.

Farewell to idle visions,
And wealcome little cot:

And let the rose of glory

. Forever be forgot.

A health to those around me,
Whose hearts are plain and true,

And in the cup of plenty,
To all vain dreams adieu.

—Joris Von Linden, in Chicago Record.

OAPTAIN GLOSE

EY CAPTAIN CIHARLES KING.

|Copyright, 1894, by J. B. Lippincott Co.)

1. —CoxTINUED,

Lambert leoked squarely at the two
men nearest him as he rapidly ap-
proached, whereupon one of them nerv-
cusly tugged at the sleeve of a third.
Others, after one furtive glance. pre-
tended they did not see the coming
officer and became absorbed in the
came. Ten strides and he was oppousite
the group and not a hind had been
raised in salute, not a man was “stand-
ing attention.” Then hLe halted short,
saying not a word, but the two men
rearest knew what was lacking, and,
in a shamefaced. shambling way,
brought their hands up to the cap visor.
One of these was a corporal. and two
other non-commissioned officers were
among the players. For a moment
there was an embarrassed silence. Then
Lambert spoke—rather quietly, tco, for
Eim:

“*Corporal, have these men never beemn
taught the salute and when 1o use it?”

A sergeant among the players slowly
found his feet. Others seemed to try
te slink behind their fellows, The
corporal turned red, looked foolish and
only mumbled inarticulately.

*What say vou, sergeant?” inquired
Lambert.

*Why. yes, sir,” said Sergt. MceBride,
uncomfortably. *So far as I'm con-
cerned, I can honestly sayv 1 did not
see the lieutenant coming: but, to tell
the truth, sir, we've ot out of the habit
of it in the company.”

“*Then all these men who are still
seated here know they should be up
and standing attention?” asked Lam-
bert. as coolly as he could, though his
Liue eyes were beginning to flash. He
imd heard some tittering among the
gamesters, two more of whom were now
getting up.

“*Yes, sir; at least moot of them do.
Only, Capt. Close don't seem to mind,
and—" !

“*That'll do—1 am waiting for you
1wo,” suid Lambert. And the two who,
Langing their heads, bad been tittering
into each other's faces, finding their
time had come, slowly and awkwardly
found their feet, but not the erect po-
sition of the soldier.

“So far so good,” said Lambert. calm-
ly. *“Now. sergeant, explain the rest
to them, as they seem to be uninstruct-
ed reeruits.”

There wuas a general titter at this.
One of the two was an ex-sergeant of
ten years' service—one of John Barley-
corn's defeated wrestlers. His eyes
snapped with wrath, but he knew the
licutenant “had the best of him.”

“Don’t make it necessary for me to
repeat the lesson.” said Lambert, Le-
fore moving on: “especially you, «ir.”
And the ex-sergeant was plainly the
man indicated.

Up at the end of the row Serg:. Burns
l.rought his broad palm dou n on his
thigh with a whack of delight, then
ojaneed over to see how the captain
took it.

The captain was carefully counting
over the “greenbacks™ b had just re-
ceived. and, with these in hand, turned
into the dark recesses of his farther
tent. The episode in front was of minor
importance.

“You got a rakin’
!.nu hed some of the men as the lieu-
- ant was lost to sight bevond the
a0 vagon, while the vietim of his brief
aeprimand glowered angrily after him.

“Br”” ‘ auneg -.qnu“’“ snar led ‘llt fel-
low. *T'll learn him a lesson yet.’

“No. vou won't, Riggs.” was the
quick rejoinder of McBride. “He was
perfectly right, as you ought to have
conse enongh to know. I'm glad. for
cne. to see it, for this company has sim-
ply been goin’ to the dogs for the last
six months.”

. »
down. Rigeos,
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Lambert’s nerves were
trifle and his thoughts were not the
most cheerful as he went away. That
he should find his company commander
2 miser. a recluse, and somethig of
a mystery, had all beén foreshadowesl.
But that discipline should have been
abandoned in “G™ company was quite
another thing. Farnham. the ¢ captain
proper. was au oflicer who had held
high command in the volunteers—too
high. indeed. to serve with equanimity
uuder the field officer now at the nead of
the regiment, who had had no warserv-
ice whatever. ¢

few files of promotion 10 majority. ag‘l :
)]

therefore despised company dniy. :
long as his company had been stationec
in the city, furnishing g;mrdb ;mﬂ,or-
for the yarious officers then

'lbﬁrt. he” - remained with it,
qf it.

and mmnally saw a portion

| had he =2 desired, he could have

tingling o/

the months of detachment duty up im
the interior, and Farnham's friends in
court were glad to get him out of such
a mire as that. Ever since June, there-
fore, Close had been alone with the men
and they with'him, and no one in au-
thority had the faintest idea how things
were going. Inspectors were also un-
known in those days, and =o long as re-
ports and returns were regularly re-
ceived at headquarters, and no com-
jlaints ¢came in from the ecivil author-
iries of negligence or indifference on
the part of their military backers, all
went smoothly. Now, there had not
been a few instances where civil and
wilitary officials had clashed, but *Capt.
Close and his splendid company™ had
Leen the theme of more than one laud-
atory report from the marshal on the
score of what he heard from his depu-
ties. The general commanding, indeed,
kad been much elated by high com-
mendation from the highest power in
Washington. all due to services ren-
dered in running down Xu Klux and
breakinz up moonshiners by Capt.
Close, of company G, —th infantry.
“It’s just exactly what tLe old duffer’s
cut out for,” said the adjutant general
of the departinent; “but I'm sorry to
have to see young Lambert sent into
such exiie.”

He couid hardly have been sorrier
than Lambert was himself, as that
voung officer went briskly up the des-
olate road along the “branch.” He had
never seen a landscape so dismal in all
his life. How on earth was he to em-
ploy his time? No drills, no roll calls,
no duties except the sending forth of
detachments at the call of this fellow
Parmelee; no books except the few in
liis trunk; no companioins except this
heavy, illiterate,” money-grabbing lout
who did not know enough to offer him a
seat or a cup of coffee after his long
night ride; not a soul worth knowing
nearer than Quitman—and only the in-
cbriate T'otts there! Certainly Mr.
Newton Lambert felt at odds with fate
this sunnyv December afiternoon. He
had tried to persuade himself that the

laughable stories abou: Close were
grossly exaggerated; but now that he
had met that officer th> indieations

were in favor of their ertire truth.

1t seems that Close had been en some
detache-] service in connection with the
ireedmer’s bureau, and had only joined
his regiment late in the autumn of the
memorable vellow fever year, when,
""l-
mained away. His appearance at the
s1ricken garrison when the death rate
sverage:d 20 a day, when the post was
commanded by a lientenant, and some
of the companies by corporals, every-
body else being either dead, down or
convalescent—added to the halo which
nung abont his hitherto Invisible head.
There was no question as to his con-
summate bravery. Grant himself had
stopped in the rear of his regiment and
asked his name after its dash on the
works at Donelson, and the unknown
private was decorated with sergeant’s
chevrons on the spot. Defore he had
opportuaity to lecarn much of his new
t]t!fil“s. “the Johnnies jumped the
picket™ one night and stampeded every-
body but Close. who was given up for
lost until he came in two days later
full of buckshot and information. His
colonel acted on the laticr while the
doetors were digging out the former,
and Closze got a commission as first lien-
tenant in a new regiment for his share
of the resultant benefits. One bloody
afternona as they were> scerambling
back. unsuccessful, and nuder an awful
fire, froin the woirks at Vieksburg. the
colonel was left writhing on the lead-
cwept wiacis with no shelter but the
¢ead amd dying around nim. and Close
lLeaded ibe squad that rushed out ant
fetehed bim in, Everybody at MePher-
son’s side could see that the rebs were
firine hizh, when onee the daring sur-
vivors of 1he six who sturted reached
their prostrate colonﬁ. but the bul-
lets sounded just as dPadiy to the four
w ho got back alive, and McPherson sent
Yor Close and wrung his hard brown
hand and looked admiringly into the
somber, impassive face with its deep-

Lrown, almost dog-like eyves. Some of
the Thircieenth regulars were the next

to reporr on Close. And these fellows,
being at Sherman’s headquarters, had

influence. In the midst of so rough a
campaign, Close lcoked bat little worse
for wear than did his associates, and

when he brought in ten prisoners with
only two men at his back. turned them
over to the Thirteenth, and went in for
more before anyvbody couid thank him,
“Unele Bikyv™ swore that man was one
of the right sort, and asked him what
ne coulsl for him that very
And theu—so the story ran—Close said
Lie sed he'd like to be either a sut-
ier or a quartermaster—he didn’t know
which—and for onee in his life the pop-
ular general looked bewildered.
After Mission Ridge, where he got an-
other bullet through bdan, and one that
would have killed an ox, they simply
had to put Close on quartermaster duty,
he wanted it so mueh and had done such
splendid fighting and so little talking
for it. That was the end of him until
near the end of the war. Ilis train was
captured by a dash of Forrest's cav-
alry, and, thougih most of the guards
ot away, Close went with his wagons
Andersonville was then his abiding
place for a time, but in sfome way he
turned up again during the mareh to
the sea, which he made on muleback,
and when congress authorized the or-
ganization of 16 regiments of infantry
as a part of the regular army in "66 the
great generals at the head of military
affairs were reminded of Close. He

do night,

gues

Farnham was within a |

wrote from somewhere far out west,
| say ing modestly that they bad told him
to let them know if they could ever be
of any use to him, and the time had
come. He had coneluded to continue
soldiering. and wanted to be a quarter
| master. He

! heads over his ill-written papers: was
applied for by the colonel whose 1if»
i he had saved at Vieksburg, and who
“was now on “burean dnty™ in the south:
and on that work Close remained. de-
| spite ‘sofve rumors of his unfitness,

Wthq fcwr cQt it; w.lda urath in

i the clothing

was offered a first lien- |
! tepantey in the infantry and accepted. |
though the exaunining boar? shook their |

his regiment. . The Shhan and a3

termaster were both down when Close

arrived and reported for duty. In his| @

calm, stolid, impassive way he proved
vastly useful. Indeed. at a time ywhen
men were dying or deserting by seores,
when even sentry duty'had to be aban-
doned, and when government property
was being loaded up and carried away
and sold in the eity. it is difficult to say
what losses might not have been sus-
tained but for his tireless vigilance. He
exposed himself fearlessly among the
dying. He said he had had a light at-
tack of the fever at New Iberia earlier
in the season and couldn’t take it again.
At all events, he did not. He was prob-
ably the only officer who remained
longer than a week at the stricken post
and escaped.

At last came the weleome frost, Yel-
low Jack's conqueror, followed Ly new
officers and recruits in plenty, an<
Close's occupation was gone. He had
helped to bury the adjutant, but the
quartermaster proved tough, and—to
Close’s keen disappointment, as the
boys began to say with returning
health, appetite, and ~ynicism—recov-
ered from his desperate illness and re
sumed his duties. When December an:
the new colonel came. drills and dress
uniforms were ordered, and Close got
leave of absence and tried to get back to
bureau duty, where they did not wan!
him. Then he appealed to Farnham,
and through him to Gen. Sherman.
His wounds made him stifl and sore: he
couldn’t drill or parade. It transpirel
that he had no full uniform, and his
first and only froek-coat had been let ou*
to the last shred and was still too tight
for him. Then some quecr yarns began
to be told. He was a quasi executor for
three officers who had died intestate,
and who had little to bequeath any-
how. He had nursed them in their last
illness, and such items of their property
as had not by medical orders been con-
demned and burned he had for sale.
Under the regulations the major'was the
proper custodian of the effects of de-
ceased offlicers, but the major was him-
celf alimost a vietim and had been sent
north to recuperate after a long and
desperate struggle. On an occasion when
he simply khad toappear in full nniform:,
Close turned out in plumed felt hat,
sash, and epaulets whnich, wher ques
tioned. he said were the late Capt.
Stone’s, and so was the coat. If nobody
could be found to buy them, he would.
but-he did not mean to buy “such truck™
until it was absolutely necessary.

Respe«t for his fighting ability in the
Seld ana his fearless service during the

Close headed the sguad that rushed out and
fatched him in.

epidemic prevented any “crowding™ of
ihe old fellow, though there was no lit-
tle talk about the habits he was disclos-
qr. The bachelors and “grass wid-
overs™ of the infantry and battery
staried a mess, but Close declined to
join. Mo explained that he preferred
to board with a French ercole family
a short distance away, as he “wished
to learn the language.” They
sig dance Christmas weck and taxed
every ofiicer ten dollars, Close had
nursed Pierce through fever, and

gave i

the

t:o go to tmm msionally on
mvcy or similar duty, and
sought a seat in scimebody’s am-
pulanee 1o save the nickel for a six-mdle
1ide in the tram car. When he had to
takeﬁ car he would wait for some of
the ngsters, well knowing they
would 'Poy his fare. Once when three of
them *put up a job on him"” by the
declaration after they were well on
their way, that not a2 man in the party
Liad less than a five-dollar bill, he of-
fered to change the five, but refused to
lend & nickel unless they gave their
word, on honor. that they were not
striving to make a convenience of him.

But the “closest” figuring he had ever
done was that which he carried out for
several months at the expense of a cer-
tain bank. Most of the officers on get-
ting their pay check towards the end
of the month would take it to the near-
est bank or broker and get it cashed.
Those were easy-going days in the pay
department. Many a time the impe-
cunicus subs would prevail on the major
-or his clerk to let them have their sti-
pend a week before it became due, and
it would be spent before it was fully
earned. Close never spent a cent. that
anyone could see or hear of, but he
was on hand to draw it as early as
any of the rest. He would take his
check and vanish. The total footing
up of his pay, rations, servant’s allow-
ance, *“fogy,” and all. was one hundred
and some dollars and sixty-eight cents.
They used no coin smaller than the
“nickel” (five cents) in the south in
those days, and it was the practice of
the banks and money-changers gener-
ally to give the customer the benefit
if the eheck called for more than half
the value of the nickel, otherwise to
hold it themselves. If the amount were
52 cents the customer got only 50: if
it were 53 cents he was paid 55. Those
officers who kept a bank account, and
there were three or four, perhaps, who
did so, simply deposited their check for
its face value and had done with it. It
was supposed that such was Close’s cus-
tom; but he was wiser in his generation,
as was learned later. Close took his
cheek to the paying teller and got 100
and some dollars and 70 eents. Then
he deposited this cash with the clerk
at the receiving window and was two
cents ahead by the transae¢tion. When
it was finally discovered and he was
politely told that hereafter he would
be credited only with the sum called
for on thé face of his check, Close got
it cashed elsewhere and deposited his
70 cents regularly as before. “But what
he does it for is a mystery,” said the
bank official who let this sizable eat out
of the bag, “for he never has more than
a few dollars on deposit more than a
week. He checks it cut through some
concerns up north.”

[TO BE CONTINUED.]

ANECDOTE OF BISMARCK.
A Little

Joke of His Which
Stormy Scene.

Americans are familias with the
stropger features of Bismarck’s char-
aeteg.as. shown in his political acts,
but among his own people unecdotes are
told which exhibit his keen wit in rep-
artee and love of fun, qualities for
which perhaps we do not give him,
enough eredit.

One story told by a German diplomat-
ist is said to be authentiec. At the close
of the Franco-Prussian war a hasty
conference was held by the German
leaders to decide upon the amount of
indemnity which should be expected
from France. Bismarck, differing from
Von Moltke, telegraphed to Berlin for
a financier in whom he had unbounded
confidence. The man was a Hebrew,
and was, for some reason. disliked by
the great Prussian general. When,
therefore, he gave Lis opinion that the
amonnt demanded shounld be so many
thousand million irancs, Von Moitke
exclaimed impatiently:

“Absurd! It is too much!™

“l know the resources of the French
people.” said the financier, calmly.
“They can pay it.”

“It is a monstrous demand,” repeat-
ed Von Moltke, angrily. “If a man

Averted a

Pierce was treasurer of the land. Close
was aceounted for as “paid,” both for
the original ten and the subsequent as-
sessment of five dollars that was found
necessary, hut it came out of Pierce’s
pocket, for Close begood off and
refused the other, and [Yerce would not
tell until it was dragg«:! out of him by
direet questioning moiiths after. 1t
ranspired that Close went only once a
day to the humble dwelling. four blocks
away, where he preferred to board. Ihe
assiduously visited the kilchen of Com-
pany “G¥
to see that those meals were properly
cooked nd served, and there could he
no question that he perzonally
pled” everyihing they had. He wore
issued to the men. until
the colonel nsisted on his appearing in
proper aniform, and then had 1o rebuke
him for the condition of the paper col-
lar and Trayed black bow that were at-
tached fto the neekband of his flanne|
shirt, [le wore the soldier shoe, and
swore that noother kind saited his foot.
He had to wrile letters oceasionally, but
when he did so he repaired to the com-
pany ofiice or that of the post quarter-
master, aind not one cent ditd he spend
for stamps.

Indeesd it became a suujeet of unofli-
cial investigation whether he spent a
cent for anything. He bought nothing
at Finkbein's, the sutler’'s, where, in-
deed. he was held in high disfavor, his
war record and fever serviee to the
contrary notwithstanding. He never
touched & card, never plaved billiards,
and never invited anyboiy to drink,
cven when his brother officers called
upon him in squads of two or three to
see if h2 would. That he had no prejo-
vice agaiust the practiee, then as uni-
versal in the serviece as it is pow rarve.
vas apparent from the tact that he
never refused to take a drink when in-

vited, vet never seemed eveu faintiy
sxhilarated. “You might as well ponr
whisky in & knot-hole,” said the sore-
headed squad of youngsters that with

malice prepense had speut many hours
#nd dollars one night in the attempt to
et 01d Close “foaded.” - »

OTie

“sam-

at breakfast and dinner timne |

had begun when the world was created

to count, he would not have reached
that sum now."”
“And that is the reason.” interrupted

Bismarek quickly, his eye twinkling,
“that I got a man who counts—from
Moses!"

Von Moltke and the Hebrew tried to
look grave, but both laughed, and the
storm was averted.

The sequel to the anecdote has a
deeper meaning.
he received the summons to the eonfer-
ence, was undergoing treatment for
some affection of the eyves which re
quired confinement in a dark cham-
ber. His oeulist warned him that i
he obeyed the simmmons, the exposures
and delay in treatment would almost
inevitably result in loss of sight.

He was silent a moment, and thenr

«:'l: 1 think that 1 am needed. [
liive ne right to consider my sight. 1
wili wo.”

He went and the resulis which the

oculist had feared ensued. He becamt
blind for life.

Von Moltke. when the story was toid¢
him. said briefly: *I wronged the mars
He has served his country as truly as
any soldier on the field."—Youth's Con-

panion.

Remarkable Names.

Did you ever stop to think that there
is anything rem&rkable in a name ol
18 letters, where they compose both the
oiven and the surnan:c”’ Note the fol-
lowing remarkable list: Lncius Domi-
tius Nero, Nicholas Copernicus,  Wil-
tiam Shakespeare, Emanuel Sweden-
hourg. Napoleon Eonaparie and James
Abraham Garfield. By speiling the
name of the discoverer of America as
the Ttalians do. Columbo, it. with the
Christopher, makes ancther name of 15

letters. The above seven. each with
18-letter names, are amoug the bestr
known persons of history.—St. Lows

I‘epulﬂic‘
--Tn the dominions of the British em-~

pire alone some 8,000 individuals van-

ynr withont lom‘in' any |

&

HER PRESENCE OF MIND.
Slc Could Point to Her Camera to
; Prove It.

Mr. Torkins is fortunate in having.
been able to educate his wife to an ap-
preciation of the pleasures which he
enjoys. As an ardent devotes of the
camera he has inspired her with the
same artistie enthusiasm which he feels
when he has secured an especially beau-
tiful or artistic picture.

“It is too bad for us to miss all the
skating,” he remarked. “We are not sv
old as to deny ourseives one of thegrent-
est enjoyments thatthe season affords.”

“1 don't know how to skate,” was
the answer. *“But don't let that make
any difference to yvou.”

*I shouldn’t think of leaving you be-
hind,” he rejoined gallantly. *It’s not
a matter of any importance, and we'll
not say any more about it.”

“That would make me feel very bad.
Now, we can go to the pond before sun-
set, I'll dress myself warmly and go
with vou and look on. [ shall be very
much entertained in watching vou.”

“That’s so. Maybe I'll fall down for
vou. That’ll be sure to amuse you.’

“Besides,” she went on, never heed-
ing the sarcasm, I can take the camera
with me and be on the lookout for some-
thing new to photograph.”

They set out, and in a short time he
was lightly skimming over the ice,
while his wife stood admiring the grace
with which he moved. They had sought
a less frequented part of the pond, and
there was no one to warn him that he
was approaching a spot of danger.
There was a erackle, then a erash, an:l
in a moment only a jageed hole in the
ice gave evidence of Mr. Torkins’ where-
sbouts. Some men who had heard him
ery as he went down came hurrying
to the rescue. and it was not long be-
fore he was at home,

*I must say,” he remarked, when he
was beginning to feel comiortable

once more, “that svemen haven’t much
presence of mind.”
*“1 hope,” s wife auswered, “that

vou don’t intend that remark to apply
to me.”

*1 eertainly do.”

“But what ground can you lind for
such an assertion, Charley? This after-
noon—""

“Yes; this afternoon is what 1 have
reference 1to. You never thougnt of

getting a board and shoving it out to
me, or any of those things that you
read about as being proper in case of
accident. So far as | can remember,
vou didn't even ecall for help.”

“Charley, I have always heard that
men find fault when they are not weli.
[ suppose [ ought to make allowances,
but 1 ean’t help feeling hurt when yonu
say that I lacked presence of mind.
If there is anything [ did have it was
that. 1 may not have done just what
vou expected. But—" and she gave an
affectionate glance at the camera ¢n
the mantelpiece, “1 got a spiendid suap-
shot at you just as you were 2oing un-
der water.”-—Washington Star.

- DISAST ROUS EXPERIME.NT

She Was Only 'l‘ryiu.'; to Econoimise
by Doing Her Own Painting.

She is a young housewife trying to be
aconomical, and proudly announced the
othr daoy that she wuas painting her
own furniture and f \u.umt"n- spring.

“I should judge so.” sniffed !ur hus-
band, for the air was filled with the

A LIT'I'LE NONSENSE.

“‘Bagg-er. the professional baseball .
player, has married an heiress.” “Ah!
Good catech!”™ — Philadelphiaz North
American.

—Greeble—*Is that’
Crawdon—"No, sir; the possession is
on the other side. He is not my baby;
I'm his father.”"—Boston Transcript.

—*“That actress seems absorbed in her
role of ‘Lady Macbeth.” *“Yes; her
manager has to make her carry an
alarm clock in the sleep-walking scene.”
-—Chicago Record.

—Piomp.—Mr. Stoneybroke (with
mock pathos)—"“Would you really rob
me of my only daughter, Mr. Oldrich ?”
Mr. Oldrich—*It's no robbery, sir;
vou're selling her to me!”—Fun.

—A Choice of Evils,.—*Why do vou
buy your daughter a new wheel every
year?” “It keeps her from wanting to
paint velvet lambrequins for the draw-
ing-room mantels.”—Chicago Record.

—Shortly after her marriage a Scotch
servant, on being asked by her former
mistress how she was getting on, re-
plied: “I'm going on fine, mem: but,
och, I canna bide the man!"—Tit-Bits.

—Elucidation.—*Pa, what does Prof.
Drummond mean when he says: ‘Hold
things in their proportion?"” *“lle
means, my boy, when you pay for a
dollar table d’hote don’t fill up on soup.”
—Truth.

—A policeman was asked by a coroner
wkether he bad taken any steps Ly way
of attempt to resuscitate a man on
whoman inquest was being held. “Yes,”
said the constable, “I searched his pock-
ets.”—Household Words.

CARNIVAL NOVELTIES IN PARIS.

Toy Guns for Throwing Confetti andd
sSerpentines.”

The pretty carnival and Mi-Careme
custom of throwing confetti upon the
heads of masqueraders afoct, in ecar-
riages and in the overhanging balconies
of fine residences has worked its way
from Italy and southern France up to
P'aris, and this year twe or three uov-
elties were seen at the French capital,
which rendered easier the work of car-
rying on this amiable warfare. Hith-
erto it has been found a tiresome exer-
cise to throw many handfuls of confetti,
especially to a height of 12 or 15 feet.
And it is difficult for anyone but an ex-
pert to deliver this shower of pellets
exactly where he wishes. In conse-
quence there is apt to be an exceeding-
ly wasteful vse of ammunition. On the
foilowing day one' may find the boule-
vards covered with confetti to the deptk
of an inch or more in places.

This year a number of people were
provided with a spring gun, which bore
the appearance of an innocent bamboo
cane. properly prepared cartridge,
containing colored confetti, could be
inserted in this gun on the sly. The
charge was rammed down with a rod
which forced a spring. Then the bear-
er of the weapon awaited his opportun-
ity. When the queen of hearts or some
other charming creature approached in
her carriage he wouid aim at a point
above her head, press a trigger, and lo!
a rain of rubies, emeralds and sapphires
would deseend upon her and her suite,
So accurately could the fusillade be
directed there was no eseape.

A modification of this device was an
mitation of a champagne bottle, for

your baby?”

odior of turpertine that seemed to be- |
“Lkrew |
coming

come an ingredient of the food.
it when 1 turned the corner

|
|
IEaster bonnet.” i

“It strikes me that you preach c(-on-.
omy and want to practice extravagance. '
My work looks be mntul I. and all 1t cost |
sou was the paint. 1 realiy felt happy |
in the thought that you would show
some appreciation, but I suppose [
miust content myself with the appreval
of my own conscience.”

Just as they were abeut ready
start for a party that eveniag the wife
let out a piercing shriek. iad
thoughtlessly sat down on the edge ot
the bathtub for a second, but it was
loug ennugh to daub a whole section ot |
lier elegant” gown! In his to |
reach her the husband feil over a roek-
er. streaking and striping his dress suit
with white paint. ‘The pale-iaced]

to

She

hiaste

Cinto a chair that stuek to her with all

The financier, when ' -

maid came running, and when she saw
that no one was killed, threw herself
the tenacily of fresh varnish. The
coachman at the front door thouglht it
a matter of iife and death. He sprang
fiom his seat, gathered paint all aiong
the route, and went back to see the!
team walloping wildly past a distant
electrie light, while the carriage swung
from one side of the street te the other.

They did not go to the party. The
wife burnt a collection of cheap brushes
and threw a can of paint iuto the aliey.
The husband piled furniture into =
back shed with the vim of a bhaggage
smasher, and made a contract with a
painter by telephone. The maid gave
notice, and the coachman is supposed
to have headed ior his former hom

ein
England.—Detroit Free Press.

’ Cooking Parsnips.

Jhe parsnip is a vegetable whick:
very welcome when it is dug up out
of its spring bed, having acquired rnch-l
ness and sweetness from its burial be- |
neath the snows, The small roots are
usually tender thx oughout, but in arﬂ'c]
roots the wood core should be removed.
This vegetable is frequentiy mcr-'
looked. Simmer slices of tenderspring |
parsnips about 20 minuies; iurn oit
the water and cover thewn with a eream
suuce made of the proportiot of an even
tablespoonful of butter melted and
niixed with a heaping teaspoaniul of
fiour and two cups of milk. Let the!
parsnips simmer in this shuce very |
siowly until eof meltiog tendernass,
Season the sauce with salt and pep-
per before putting them in it. I any

‘of the parsnips are left after the firs:

service, drain them cut of tlie saure
the next day and dip them into sifted
bread crumbs and fry them in very

Luoc fai. \ ’L'. ‘l’ﬂbm

use at the family table orin restaurants
where small parties were celebrating.
The company is in a froliesome humor.
The host removes the fastenings of the

home. 1'd have such work done away | pork. The stopper is loosened. The
from the house, even if we had tosavea E froth is about to spurt Jorth, wine
few dollars when it comes to buying an | rlasses are in readiness for filling.

Then, to the surprise of all. exeept those
who are in the secret, like a sheaf of
rockets up fly the confetti! This dis-
eharge, as w ell as that from the cane,
is controlled by a concealed spring.
Of late a liitle colored ribbon, known
as a “serpentine,” has been much used.
It is thrown up into the air as a projec-
tile and often becomes entangled in the
branches of the trees along the boule-
vards. DBut when thrown from the
nand it does not go very far, and it i
more likely to miss than to hit the hn-
man target at which it is aimed. Buf
this year.the “spirobole”™ has been in-

trodueed to aid one in managing thesa,

ribbons. The spirobole looks some-
thing like a crossbow without a bow—
that is, it is a licht wcoden gun, with
a long groove like that in which an ar-
row lies in a real crosshow. There isa
«tout rubber band which is pulled back
and caught on a trigger. A roll of rib-
bon is now iaid where the notched end
of the arrow belongs. One end of the
strip is made fast to the weapon and
loes not. move. The trieger being
pressed, the rubber contracts like a bow
string, and away into space flies the
roll. unwinding as it goes. A\ serpen-
fine 100 feet lonz may thus be zent fly-
ing at a mark with great accuracy and
in the twinkling of an eye. A French
sontemporary observes that the effect
of this form of attack is *“‘tres joli."—
“. Y. Tribune.

Armless People Envy It.

The most. woaderful creature in the
world is the triton. This spotted, liz-
ard-like reptile., which is found in al-
most every part of Ameriea, has a most
wonderiul power.of reproducing ampu-
tated parts. The triton is eruelly ill
used by experimentalists, but its pow-
ars of reproduction are almost unlimit-
ed. In one instance an amputated leg
was reproduced 12 times in three years,
and in another an eye was reproduced
in less than 12 months. The loss of a
tail does not appear to discommode
these reptiles. except to give them a
sort. of unbalanced gait. Tails ampu-
tated by scientists were invariably re-
nroduced in from fve to nine weeks.—
Golden Days,

Enully Dingno-ﬂl

Physician (a2t door of lunatic asylum)
—I have brought you an insaune patient,
whom you will find perfectly harmless
when among adults, but he is seized
rith murderous frenzy in the presence
of children.

Superintendent—Toor feliow! I pre-

‘ syme he bas lived alongside of a puklia.
chool -, Y. Weekly.
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